26                   LETTERS FROM SAMOA
England, and there are many of our own ' home' trees, varied by curious-looking pines, a sort of wild fig that is very handsome, but produces no edible fruit, and many others that I do not know. ... A good many of our fellow-boarders are connected with  the  stage;  they are  rather  a mixed set, but we only see them at meal-times, as we have a sitting-room to ourselves.    One man greatly puzzled me, as I was told he was a ' Professor/ yet his appearance made it difficult to conceive what in the world he could 'profess '; at last I discovered he was the manager of a magic-lantern show!    I felt satisfied, as I could believe that his talents might be sufficient for that flight   Still, I may be doing him a great injustice, and judging him from rather unfortunate externals, as I believe he frequented a good club in London, and is acquainted with some very eminent men.
Louis thinks this place much quieter than the hotel, and he is certainly less often disturbed by visitors; while, when he wishes to be sociable, he has only to go to the club, where he lunches every day. He is trying hard to get the South Sea letters finished, but confesses that he is not in the least in the mood for writing ; it is vexing, and I am sure it keeps him from enjoying the rest and change as he otherwise would. He will start for Samoa on the iQth February, and I for New Zealand about the same time, but the date of the steamer's departure is not out yet.